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one of the fallen monsters. We also attempted to form a ring with hands and arms extended around ono of these trees, but our party was not numerous enough tu encircle it. I felt a sense of insignificance when T realized the long life of some of these trees, estimated to span forty generations of men, and still in health and strength. We returned to the stage station and iigain mounted onr horses and mulea for the perilous adventure of a descent, into the Yosemito valley. It so happened that Mr. Jicll, the keeper of the station, was a former resident of Holl-villo, in Riehlaml county, Ohio, in which T live. Ho know nio well, and his wife 1 knew as the daughter of u leading farmer of that county. I thought 1 might utili/o this acquaintance hy asking him to see that I was well mounted to descend to the valley. Much to my surprise a spirited horse, well accoutred, was brought out for Colonel Scott, and a shaggy short-legged mule, with a California saddle and a common but stout bridle, was brought out forme. I felt that, Boll had disregarded the obligation of " auld acquaintance," but said nothing.
My mount started at the hcols of the cavalcade in a steady walk, but 1 noticed ho was sure-footed, and that, at the end of two or threo weary hours, he hud passed most of the party and soon after was close in the wake of Colonel Scott. In the meantime, ! had noticed that 1 was the subject of merriment. My feet were in close proximity to the ground. The length of my legs was out of proportion to that of the logs of the mule. When wo came to descend the mountain, however, at an angle of uciirly forty-live degrees, OH a very ntvvvow puth, T {omul that my mule could turn the bends of the (rack, and, by a peculiar gathering of his feet, could slide down difficult places, while Colonel Scott, on his already jaded horse, was troubled and worried. Me dismounted Avhcn the path widened and asked mo to go ahead. Ho then followed mo, leading his hcmso. After that, 1 made up my mind that my Kichhuul county friend had not failed me in my hour of need.
As for the scenery through which we wore passing, no language can describe it.. Wo saw, four thousand feet below, a beautiful little valley about half a milo wido at the widest part, with what appeared to bo a very small stream dancingH>J ||1|. MM [ 'I .I.t|l(.:tll1l| I hh.
